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"NORA CLAVICLE AND THE LADIES' CRIME CLUB" 


TEASER 
FADE IN 
1 EXT, GOTHAM CITY - NIGHT (STOCK) a 
NARRATOR 
A FESTIVE EVENING IN GOTHAM CITY. 
2 EXT, HOTEL - NIGHT (STOCK) . 2 


Posh palace of metropolitan splendor. 


NARRATOR 
AND AT A GALA TESTIMONIAL BANQUET 
AT THE GOTHAM-ASTORIA, 
POLICE COMMISSIONER GORDON IS 
BEING HONORED FOR TWENTY-FIVE 
YEARS OF FAITHFUL SERVICE, 


5 INT, CROWD OF PEOPLE AT BANQUET TABLES - NIGHT (STOCK) 3 
STOCK SHOT of a large, formal banquet. 
4 INT, BANQUET ROOM - ANGLE ON HEAD TABLE - NIGHT 4 


Seated at the table, and identified by NAME CARDS, are 
DICK, BRUCE, CHIEF O'HARA, COMMISSIONER GORDON, and 
BARBARA, The places occupied by MAYOR LINSEED and 

MRS, LINSEED are conspicuously EMPTY, On the wall behind 
the table a LARGE BANNER proclaims "CONGRATULATIONS 
COMMISSIONER GORDON", Chief O'Hara lifts his glass in 
salute to his boss, and roars into a rousing chorus of... 


CHIEF O'HARA 
(singing lustily) 
For he's a jolly good fellow... 


The others at the table raise their glasses and join in 
the song. 


ALL 
eeet0r he's a jolly good fellow, for 
he's a jolly gcod fellow, which 
nobody can deny. 


CHIEF O:1HARA 
(sings, with a 
flourish) 
--oWhich nobody can deny. 


They end the chorus with a ROUND of APPLAUSE, 
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5 TIGHTER SHOT 2 


Featuring Dick, Bruce, Chief O'Hara, Commissioner Gordon 
and Barbara, Commissioner Gordon is his usual Umble Self, 


COMMISSIONER GORDON 
Thank you, Chief O'Hara, but I 
really don't think I deserve all 
this, 


BARBARA 
Youtre too modest, Daddy. 


CHIEF O'HARA 
Aye, that he is, Barbara. He 
deserves every bit of this... 
(turns ) 
esenh, Bruce? 


BRUCE 
The Commissioner deserves far 
more than we can ever repay, 
Chief O'Hara, He's given the 
best years of his life to 
Gotham City. 


6 ON COMMISSIONER GORDON AND BARBARA 6 
The Umble Self deflects his gaze plateward, 


COMMISSIONER GORDON 
I just did my job. 


BARBARA 
(warmly ) 
And did it better than anyone 
else could have, 


Father and daughter exchange an affectionate look, 
Vf ON CHIEF O'HARA, BRUCE, DICK 3 


Chief O'Hara casts a worried look toward Linseed's empty 
chair, 


CHIEF O'HARA 
(sotto, to Bruce) 
Where the divil is Mayor Linseed? 
He's supposed to present a special 
award to the Commissioner, 


Cont, 
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7 Cont. 
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Cont ° 


BRUCE 
I was wondering the same thing, 
Chief O'Hara, I haven't seen 
the Mayor all evening. 


DICK 
(looks o.s.) 
There he is now, with Mrs, Linseed, 
As all three turn to look... 
MED, SHOT - MAYOR AND MRS, LINSEED 8 
They are off to the side, and though we cannot hear what 


they say, they're obviously embroiled in roiling ARGUMENT, 
And Mrs. Linseed is winning.. 


RESUME - THE THREE ONLOOKERS 9 
BRUCE 
They seem to be arguing about 
something, 
RESUME - THE LINSEEDS 10 


Standing arms akimbo and face set, Mrs, Linseed has 
carried the day. She POINTS IMPERIOUSLY toward the 
head table, Reluctant, disconsolate, the Mayor accepts 
his fate, moves toward head table, 


ANOTHER ANGLE 11 


The Mayor takes his place at the head table and addresses 
the assemblage. His manner is distracted. He carries a 
jewelry box containing a gold pocket watch, 


MAYOR 
As a token of our appreciation for 
Commissioner Gordon's long years of 
service, I would like to present him 
with this twenty-four carat gold 
watch, 


He hands Commissioner Gordon the jewelry box. 
CLOSER ON LINSEED 12 


LINSEED 
And now,..ah...due to circumstances 
beyond our control...that is...ah... 
due to certain overwhelming 
considerations...I hereby fire 
Commissioner Gordon... 
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13 


14 


15 


16 


REACTION SHOTS 


Shock, shock, and more shock at this unbelievable 


announcement, 


Commissioner Gordon looks from the gold 


watch in his hand to the Mayor; he's completely be- 


fuddled, 


RESUME - LINSEED 


LINSEED 
eeeand appoint in his place... 


The Mayor swallows, gags, looks toward his wife o.s, 


ANGLE ON MRS, LINSEED 


Solid granite, 
RESUME LINSEED 


FIRED? 


END OF TEASER 


LINSEED 
eeeand appoint in his place... 


NARRATOR 
WHO, MAYOR LINSEED? 
THE NEW POLICE COMMISSIONER? AND 
WHY HAS COMMISSIONER GORDON BEEN 

WE'LL FIND OUT VERY SHORTLY. 


WHO IS TO BE 


FADE OUT 
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ACT ONE 
FADE IN 
INT. BANQUET HALL - ANGLE ON HEAD TABLE - NIGHT ig 
All eyes are on Mayor Linseed. 


LINSEED 
I hereby appoint as new 
Police Commissioner of 
Gotham City...Miss Nora Clavicle. 


ANGLE ON NORA CLAVICLE 18 


As she ENTERS the banquet hall with a flourish. She is 
dressed in the height of fashion, and is followed by 
several of her GIRLS, who are dressed in the garb of 
LADY WRESTLERS. One of the girls carries a ROLL OF PAPER 
under her arm. Miss Clavicle smiles regally at the 
assemblage and proceeds to the head table. The girls 
head for the large sign behind the table... 


ON BRUCE, DICK AND CHIEF O'HARA 19 
where all is annoyed, astounded confusion. 


DICK 
Nora Clavicle -- isn't she a 
spokesman for women's rights? 


BRUCE 
Yes, she's been leading a 
Women's Rights Crusade for some 
time. 


CHIEF O'HARA 
Aye, and it looks like she's 
won her crusade! 
(earnestly) 
Saints preserve us! 


ON GIRLS 20 
Working on the sign. They unroll their strip of paper, 
which reads: "CLAVICLE", and paste it over "GORDON" on 

the sign. The altered sign now reads: “CONGRATULATIONS 
COMMISSIONER CLAVICLE." 

ANGLE ON HEAD TABLE 21 


Miss Clavicle accepts her new post. 


Cont. 


21 Cont. al 

Cont. 
MISS CLAVICLE ; 

Thank you, Mayor Linseed. As new 

Police Commissioner I intend to 

prove that women can do a better 

job of running Gotham City than 

the men. A much better job. And 

as my first official act, I hereby 

appoint Mrs. Linseed as my new 

Police Chief. 


ee REACTION - CHIEF O'HARA ee 
Saints preserve us, indeed! 
23 ANOTHER ANGLE - HEAD TABLE 23 


Mrs. Linseed joins Miss Clavicle. The Girls are grouped 
behind them. 


MISS. CLAVICLE 
(hortatory ) 
Women of Gotham City, throw off 
your chains! You have nothing 
to lose but your men -- and good 
riddance! 


THE GIRLS 
(enthusiastic) 
Yeah! Yeah! 
(singing) 
For she's a jolly good fellow, 
for she's a jolly good fellow... 


24 ANGLE ON OUR PROTAGONISTS 2h 


Bruce, Dick, Chief O'Hara, Commissioner Gordon and 
Barbara exchange fuddled looks. 


THE GIRLS 
(singing, over) 
~oefor she's a jolly good fellow, 
which nobody can deny. 


BAT SPIN TO: 
25 INT. BANQUET HALL - NIGHT 25 
EMPTY now, except for our protagonists and Mayor Linseed. 
Commissioner Gordon, Chief O'Hara and Barbara are still 


seated. The two minions are in a state of shock. Bruce, 
Dick and the Mayor are standing. 


Cont. 
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LINSEED 
I had no choice, Mr. Wayne. My 
wife is a devoted follower of 
Miss Clavicle's Crusade for Women, 
and she refused to cook, clean, 
or wash my shirts until I appointed 
Miss Clavicle as Police Commissioner. 

(close to hysteria) 

I've been wearing this shirt for 
a week! And I haven't eaten a 
decent meal in months! 


BRUCE 
(soothing) 
It's all right, Mayor Linseed. 
We understand. 


LINSEED 

(hoarse, broken) 
Every man has his breaking point. 
I just couldn't hold out any 
longer. 

(to 

Commissioner Gordon) 
Commissioner Gordon, can you ever 
forgive me? 


COMMISSIONER GORDON 
Of course, Mayor. I understand how 
difficult it was for you. 


DICK 
The question is, how difficult is 
it going to be for Gotham City? 


BRUCE 
Shrewd observation, Dick. I 
suspect there's more to 
Miss Clavicle than meets the eye. 


BARBARA 
Something crooked, Bruce? 


BRUCE 
I wouldn't jump to any conclusions 
just yet. 


CHIEF O'HARA 
Well, I'll just get me boys in 
the Investigation Squad to -- 


Cont. 


Cont. 


25 Cont.t 25 
Cont.1 
CHIEF O'HARA (Cont. ) 
(stops, crest- 


fallen) 
I forgot. They aren't me boys 
any more. 


COMMISSIONER GORDON 
Nor mine, Chief O'Hara. 


26 TWO SHOT - COMMISSIONER GORDON AND CHIEF O'HARA 26 
Commissioner Gordon is staring at his gold watch. 


COMMISSIONER GORDON 
And you know, my watch doesn't 
even work. 


CHIEF O'HARA 
Aye, and it's no wonder. At the 
sight of that woman taking your 
place, Commissioner, Father Time 
himself had to stop and sit down. 


BAT SPIN TO: 
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27 


28 


29 


30 


INT, BATCAVE - DAY 27 
Duo are walking toward Batmobile. 


ROBIN 
So far, Miss Clavicle hasn't 
committed any crime, Batman. 


BATMAN 
True, Robin, and let's hope that 
she doesn't. But I still think 
it would be a good idea for us to 
take a little drive through the 
city. Let's call it an excursion. 


As they are about to get into Batmobile, WE HEAR a MUSICAL 
TINKLE (very rricieds 


e 


BATMAN 
The Batgirl-cycle Communicator. 


ANOTHER ANGLE 28 


They go over to the BATGIRL-CYCLE COMMUNICATOR, placed 
adjacent to the Red Phone. 


BATMAN 
(punches switch) 
Yes, Batgirl. 


BATGIRL ON SPEEDING CYCLE - DAY (PROCESS) 29 
Talking into mike as she speeds along. 

INTERCUT: 
BATGIRL AND BATMAN 30 


BATGIRL 
Have you heard about our new 
Police Commissioner, Batman? 


BATMAN 
Yes, Batgirl, I have. 


BATGIRL 
And? 


BATMAN 
And I think it would pay us to 
keep our eyes open. Unfortunately, 
we can't find out what's going on 
because she won't let any men near 
her, 


Cont. 
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36 Cont. 


He clicks off, and immediately the Red Phone BEEPS, 


exchange a look. Batman picks up the phone. 


BATMAN 
Yes, Commiss -- Yes, Miss Clavicle. 
a. INT, COMMISSIONER GORDON'S OFFICE 


BATGIRL 
Batman, it may have escaped your 
notice, but I am very definitely 
not 4a man. 


BATMAN 
(smile) 
No, it hasn't escaped my notice, 
Batgirl. 


BATGIRL 
Hmph, Sometimes I wonder. 


BATGIRL 
I'm just not sure Miss Clavicle 
would trust you, even though you 
are @ woman. 


BATGIRL 
We'll soon find out. 


BATMAN 
Be careful, Batgirl. 


10 


Duo 


Clavicle on Red Phone. Girls and Mrs, Linseed in b.g. 


MISS CLAVICLE 


This is Commissioner Clavicle, Batman, 
calling to say you can take an extended 
vacation. We girls are handling things 
now, and won't need any help from you 
men, Bat - or otherwise. Good-bye, 


Batman. 


She takes out a pair of SHEARS and CUTS THE PHONE WIRE. 


MISS CLAVICLE 
(snorts) 
Men! Hmph! 


30 
Cont. 


sh 


8681 


32 


33 


34 


1% 
ANOTHER ANGLE 32 


MISS CLAVICLE 
(to Mrs. Linseed) 
Millie, you'd better see that our 
reorganization is proceeding 
according to plan. 


MRS. LINSEED 
Of course, Nora. 
(starts out) 
Nora, you're wonderful. You're 
going to prove once and for all 
that women are just as good as men. 


MISS CLAVICLE 
Just as good? Pshaw. Better by 
half. 


ON MRS, LINSEED - AT DOOR be 


With an admiring glance at her mentor, Mrs. Linseed opens 
the door to leave -- just as Batgirl is about to ENTER. 


MRS, LINSEED 
Why, Batgirl... 


BATGIRL 
Hello, Mrs. Linseed. 


WIDER ANGLE - INCLUDE CLAVICLE 34 


MISS CLAVICLE 
Chief Linseed, if you please, Batgirl. 


BATGIRL 
Ah, of course. Chief Linseed. 


MISS CLAVICLE 
Well, Batgirl, what do you think 
of our little venture? 


BATGIRL 
I think it's...remarkable. 


MISS CLAVICLE 
Then you're with us. 


BATGIRL 
I'm always ready to offer my help 
to the Police Department, 
Miss Clavicle. 


Cont. 
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34 Cont. 34. 


35 


36 


Cont. 
MISS CLAVICLE 
Good. We girls have to stick 
together. Millie, why don't you 
show Batgirl how we're reorganizing 
the department. 


MRS, LINSEED 
A pleasure, Nora. 
(to Batgirl) 
We've fired every man on the 
Police Force, you know. 


BATGIRL 
Every man? 


MRS, LINSEED 
Every last one. Gotham City is 
to have an all woman Police Department. 


BATGIRL 
It certainly should be -- interesting. 


MRS, LINSEED 
Come along, you'll see how well 
it*s going. 
She ushers Batgirl OUT of the office. 
ANOTHER ANGLE oe 
MISS CLAVICLE 
Batgirl is not to be trusted, At 
heart she's a man lover. 
EVELINA 


Right you are, boss -=- uh, 
Commissioner. 


MISS CLAVICLE 
Time to put phase one of our plan 
into operation. Get going, girls. 
They start OUT. 
BAT SPIN TO: 
EXT, STATE UNEMPLOYMENT OFFICE - DAY 36 


One of those ersatz government buildings, with a SIGN to 
identify it. 


13 


ae INT, STATEMENT UNEMPLOYMENT OFFICE - TIGHT ON aT 
COMMISSIONER GORDON AND CHIEF O'HARA - DAY 


They are standing in line, Commissioner Gordon in front 
of Chief O'Hara. PULL BACK TO: 


38 WIDER ANGLE - INCLUDE COUNSELOR AT DESK 38 


The COUNSELOR dismisses the applicant seated at his desk 
and picks up a file card. 


COUNSELOR 
Next. 


As Commissioner Gordon takes the seat in front of the 
desk, PULL BACK TO: 


39 YET WIDER ANGLE | 39 


To show long line of EX-POLICEMEN standing behind 
Chief O'Hara. 


ho ANGLE ON COMMISSIONER GORDON AND COUNSELOR 


COUNSELOR 
And how did you lose your last 
position, Mr. Gordon? 


COMMISSIONER GORDON 
I was...fired. 


COUNSELOR 

I see, 

(riffles through 

index cards) 
Unfortunately, we don't get too 
many calls for Police Commissioners. 
I do have an opening for a Sheriff 
in Alabama. 


COMMISSIONER GORDON 
No, I wouldn't want to leave 
Gotham City. 


COUNSELOR 
I see. We'll call you if anything 
turns up. Your unemployment check 
is at the cashier's window. Next... 


Commission Gordon heaves a great sigh, then gets up and © 
Chief O'Hara takes his place. 


Cont. 
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COUNSELOR 
Line of work? 


CHIEF O'HARA 
Line of work? Police Chiefing. 


COUNSELOR 
Police...chiefing. Hmmmm. 
Limited field. 


14 


40 
Cont. 


BAT SPIN TO: 
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45 


15 


EXT, CRUISING BATMOBILE - DAY (PROCESS) yl 

ROBIN 

Everything seems quiet enough, 

Batman. 
BATMAN 

Yes, Robin. Let's hope it remains 

that way. 
NARRATOR 


A FUTILE HOPE, BATMAN, FOR NOT FAR 
AWAY, AT GOTHAM NATIONAL BANK... 


INT. GOTHAM NATIONAL BANK - DAY 2 


A few CUSTOMERS, a TELLER, the BANK MANAGER, and several 
MINISKIRTED POLICEWOMEN are inside the bank. Two of the 
policewomen are gossiping with each other, a third is 
powdering her nose. Through the door come Miss Clavicle's 
girls, wearing MASKS, which conceal their identity about 
as effectively as a beauty spot disguises an elephant. 


ANGLE ON GIRLS 43 


They proceed to teller's window, led by EVELINA. The 
Girls produce guns, Evelina produces a SACK. 


EVELINA 
Money in the sack -- and don't 
dawdle! 
REACTION - BANK MANAGER yy 


Sees what's happening, turns and... 
WIDER ANGLE - INCLUDE POLICEWOMAN ks 
eooruns over to the Policewoman who is applying lipstick. 


BANK MANAGER 
Officer! Those women are -- 


POLICEWOMAN 
(smears lipstick) 
Oh! Now look what you've made me 
do! 


BANK MANAGER 
But, Officer --- 


Cont. 


4S Cont. hs 
Cont. 
POLICEWOMAR 
(gazing into 
compact mirror) 
It's all smeared! 


BANK MANAGER 
But there's a robbery --- 


POLIC EWOMAN 
(sharply) 
If you don't stop that babbling 
this instant, I'll arrest you for 
interfering with an officer of 
the law. 


The Policewoman resumes her lipstick application, ignoring 
the apoplectic manager. The manager looks 0.8. 


ho WIDER ANGLE 6 


The Girls are heading toward the door with their bulging 
sack of loot. Near the door, the two other Policewomen 
are still absorbed in their conversation. The manager 

runs over to them. 


7 ANGLE ON TWO POLICEWOMEN 7 


2ND POLICEWOMAN 
Then add a little paprika and 
simmer over a low fire for fifteen 
minutes .ooe 


Manager runs up. 


MANAGER 
Officers! My bank is --- 


3RD POLICEWOMAN 
(ignoring manager) 
Don't you use bay leaves? 


MANAGER 
Officers! Larceny is afoot! 


2ND POLICEWOMAN 
No bay leaves. Paprika. 


3RD POLICEWOMAN 
What about garlic? 


Cont. 


8681 


AT 


L.7-Cont. 17 
Cont. 
MANAGER 
The bank is being burgled, I 
tell you! 


2ND POLICEWOMAN 
(puzzled frown) 
Hmmm, I don't know about garlic. 
I never tried it. 


48 WIDER ANGLE - INCLUDE GIRLS 48 
Passing by on their way to the door, led by Evelina. 


EVELINA 
(to Policewoman) 
Just a pinch of garlic. 


2ND POLICEWOMAN 
(smiles) 
Thank you. 


MANAGER 
(bug-eyed) 
Thank you?!!! 


EVELINA 
Don't mention it. 


9 EXT. GOTHAM NATIONAL BANK - DAY 9 


The Girls make their way down the sidewalk toward their 
getaway car. They pass a FOURTH POLICEWOMAN who is absorbed 
in adjusting her stockings. The manager runs out and up 

to the Policewoman. 


MANAGER 
Officer! Chase them! They've 
robbed my bank! 


hTH POLICEWOMAN 
Chase them? In my new pair of 
nylons? Don't be absurd. 


MANAGER 
Your nylons! What about my bank?! 


50 ANOTHER ANGLE - INCLUDE POLICE CALL BOX 50 


TH POLICEWOMAN 
I'll call for a patrol car, but I 
certainly am not going to wreck my 
nylons for your stupid old bank. 
Hmmph! 
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53 INT. POLICE SWITCHBOARD - DAY 51 


SWITCHBOARD OPERATOR sits at the board. Mrs. Linseed and 
Batgirl behind her. On the board, a special large red 
light is labeled: "EMERGENCY CALLS". 


MRS. LINSEED 
As you see, Batgirl, we girls can 
handle the switchboard just as well 
as the men. 


BATGIRL 
(looks at 
Operator) 
Mmmmmm . 


52 CLOSE ON SWITCHBOARD OPERATOR 52 


QPERATOR 
Car 73? You should be passing 
Noonan's Furs about now -- don't 
miss that beautiful mink stole 
in the window. It's just darling! 
What's that Car 6? A clearance sale 
at Arbeck's? Oooh! Girls! Girls! 
Calling all cars! There's a clear- 
ance sale at Arbeck's...they've 
marked their dresses down twenty 
per cent.. Don't miss it! 


53 WIDER ANGLE 53 


The red light labeled “Emergency Calls" is blinking madly, 
ignored by the Operator. 


BATGIRL 
Chief Linseed, don't you think 
'You girls! should answer the 
emergency call signal? 


MRS. LINSEED 
Oh. Well, the Operator's probably 
busy on other important calls. I'1l 
take it myself. 


Mrs. Linseed picks up a headset, plugs it into the 
Emergency Call outlet. 


MRS. LINSEED 
Police switchboard. Chief Linseed. 
What? The Gotham National Bank? 
(presses another 
switch) 
Commissioner Clavicle! 
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19 
INT. COMMISSIONER GORDON'S OFFICE - DAY - INTERCUT Sh 


Claviele answers intercom. 


MISS CLAVICLE 
Yes, Chief Linseed. 


MRS. LINSEED 
The Gotham National Bank has been 
robbed! 


MISS CLAVICLE 

Wonderful! I mean, terrible! I'll 
handle this personally, Chief Linseed. 
Is Batgirl with you? Good. Tell her 
to meet me downstairs and we'll drive 
to Gotham National immediately. 

(switches off) 
And we'll have a little surprise for 
you, my little Bat-Traitor. 

(presses another 

switch) 
Clavicle to crew. Come in. 


INT. GIRLS' GETAWAY CAR - DAY 55 
The Girls with their loot. Evelina with microphone. 


EVELINA 
We've got the loot, boss. 


MISS CLAVICLE 
Good. Just keep driving around until 
the Batmobile picks up your trail -- 
I'm sure Batman is cruising the city. 
Then lead them to you know where. 


EVELINA 
Right, boss. 


BAT SPIN TO: 
EXT. GOTHAM NATIONAL BANK - DAY ' 56 
Bank manager and th Policewoman standing near call box. 
Policewoman is calmly powdering her nose while manager 
frets frantically. Batmobile cruises INTO SHOT, pulls up 
at curb. Manager races over. 
CLOSER ANGLE - ON BATMOBILE S57 
MAN AGER 
Batman! At least you don't 
wear nylons! 


Cont. 


20 


S57 Cont. $7 


Cont. 
BATMAN 


No, but I don't see what --- 


MANAGER 
My bank's been robbed -- and the 
long arm of the law is too busy 
powdering its nose to chase the 
thieves! They're driving a blue 
(or whatever) sedan. 


BATMAN 
Let's go, Robin. 


As the Batmozile ROARS OFF.e.e 


BAT SPIN TO: 
58 EXT. GOTHAM NATIONAL BANK - DAY 58 


The Manager is still pacing back and forth in front of the 
bank. A police car pulls up, with Batgirl at the wheel. 
Miss Clavicle is in passenger seat. 


MANAGER 
(runs over) 
Batgirl! The Caped Crusaders are 
chasing the thieves who robbed my 


bank. 
BATGIRL 

Which way did they go? 
MANAGER 

(pointing) 

That way. 
BATGIRL 

Thank you. 

Police car ROARS OFF. 
59 INT. POLICE CAR - DAY 59 


Batgirl and Miss Clavicle. 


BATGIRL 
Batman and Robin may be men, 
Miss Clavicle, but even you 
must be glad they're helping 
us now. 


Cont. 
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59 Cont. 
MISS CLAVICLE 
Oh I am, Batgirl. 
60 CLOSE SHOT - MISS CLAVICLE 


A Cheshire smile on her face. 


MISS CLAVICLE 
I'm very, very glad. 


END OF ACT ONE 


FADE OUT 


2i 


59 
Cont. 
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ACT TWO 
FADE IN 
61 EXT. STREET - DAY 61 
The Girls' getaway car ROARS past. A beat, then Batmobile 


ROARS past in hot pursuit. Another beat, then police car 
ROARS past in equally hot pursuit. 


62 EXT, STILLSON'S GYM - DAY 62 
Getaway car pulls up to gym. Girls pop out, run INTO 
gym. 

63 ANOTHER ANGLE 63 


Batmobile arrives. Duo jump out. 


ROBIN 
They went into Stillson's Gym, 
Batman. 


BATMAN 
Have you got your Batrope, Robin? 


ROBIN 
Sure, Batman. 


64 CLOSER SHOT 64 
Robin extracts Batrope from his Utility Belt. 


BATMAN 
I think we may find it useful. 
Come on. 
They ENTER gym. 
65 INT. STILLSON'S GYM - DAY 65 


Interior is dim and shadowy. A BOXING RING is set up at 
one side. Near it are some MATS on the floor. We can just 
make out the Girls in the middle of the ring. Duo have 
just ENTERED. 


66 ANGLE ON DUO 66 
BATMAN 
(whisper) 
I think they're over near the ring. 
Batman takes one end of the rope, Robin the other. They 


separate and move toward the ring, the rope stretched between 
them. 
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ANOTHER ANGLE 67 
As they move stealthily toward the Girl. 

ANGLE ON DOOR 68 
Miss Clavicle and Batgirl ENTER, also stealthily. 


BATGIRL 
I think we'd better shed some 
light on the subject. 


MISS CLAVICLE 
Excellent idea, Batgirl. 


Batgirl hits a WALL SWITCH near her, and the LIGHTS go on. 


ANGLE ON DUO AND GIRLS 69 


Girls in the ring, Duo nearby with rope between them. 


BATMAN 
Now, Robin! 


Duo circle ring in opposite directions, Mrepp she the 
Girls in a neat little Batnoose. 


ON BATGIRL AND MISS CLAVICLE 70 
APPROACHING the ring. 


BATGIRL 
Good work, Batman. 
(stops) 
Wait a minute. Those faces 
look very familiar. 


WIDER ANGLE tS 


BATMAN 
They should, Batgirl. They 
belong to Miss Clavicle's 
erstwhile assistants. 


BATGIRL 
(turns to 
Miss Clavicle) 
I smell a rat. A large she-rat. 


Quick as a flash, Miss Clavicle whips out a LONG KNITTING 
NEEDLE and places it at Batgirl's throat. 


Cont. 
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- Cont. 
MISS CLAVICLE 
Nobody move! 
(smiles) 
Your sense of smell, though accurate, 
was a bit late, Batgirl. The rats 
are about to eat the Bats. Drop 
the ropes, Dumbfounded Duo. 


Duo drops the ropes. Two Girls grab Robin and pinion his 
arms. The others shove Batman into the ring. 


MISS CLAVICLE 
My erstwhile assistants, Batman, 
are champion wrestlers. 


BATMAN 
I guessed as much. 


MISS CLAVICLE 
My, what a good guesser you are, 
Batman. But the proof of the pudding 
is in the pounding. Give him a 
sample, Girls. 


72 ON RING 72 


Carnage incarnate as the Girls team up to put Batman through 
every hold known to wrestling. They bounce him, pound him, 
jump on him, sit on him, twirl him over their heads, and 
finally drape him over the ropes like a limp lettuce leaf. 


73 WIDER ANGLE 73 


MISS CLAVICLE 
All right, Girls, enough fun. Get 
the others in the ring with him. 


Batgirl and Robin are shoved into the ring. The Girls 
surround the Trapped Trio. Miss Clavicle approaches the 
ring to tell of her impending triumph. 


7h. CLOSER SHOT 74, 


MISS CLAVICLE 
Before I deal with you three, I 
might as well tell you: 
Gotham City is doomed. 


ROBIN 
Doomed! The whole city? 


MISS CLAVICLE 
The whole city, little man. In 
thirty-eight minutes there will 
be nothing ieft but smoke and 
rubble. 


Cont. 
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74 Cont. 
BATGIRL 
But why? What could you possibly 
gain from destroying Gotham City? 
75 CLOSE ON MISS CLAVICLE 


25 


As she produces a FORMAL DOCUMENT and shows it to them. 


76 WIDER ANGLE 


ROBIN 
What's that? 


BATMAN 
It's an insurance policy issued 
by Leeds of London, Robin, I 
recognize their crest. 


MISS CLAVICLE 
Exactly, Batman. I insured 
Gotham City for ten million 
dollars, And what do you think 
it cost me? 


BATMAN 
I would guess around two dollars 
or so, 


ROBIN 
Two dollars! For a ten million 
dollar policy? 


BATMAN 
Yes, Robin, because the risk is 
so low. The chances of an entire 
city being destroyed are infini- 
tesimal. 


MISS CLAVICLE 

Right again, Batman. But Gotham 
City will be destroyed. And I'll 
collect ten million dollars, and 
there won't be any witnesses around 
to make trouble. 

(laughs ) 
As for you three, my Girls still 
have ane wrestling hold you haven't 
seen yet. The famous Human Knot. 
Go to it, Girls. 


BAT SPIN TO: 


74 
Cont. 


75 


76 
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74 Cont. 
BATGIRL 
But why? What could you possibly 
gain from destroying Gotham City? 
5 CLOSE ON MISS CLAVICLE 


As she produces a FORMAL DOCUMENT and shows it to them, 


76 WIDER ANGLE 


ROBIN 
What's that? 


BATMAN 
It's an insurance policy issued 
by Leeds of London, Robin. I 
recognize their crest, 


MISS CLAVICLE 
Exactly, Batman. I insured 
Gotham City for ten million 
dollars. And what do you think 
it cost me? 


BATMAN 
I would guess around two dollars 
or so, 


ROBIN 
Two dollars! For a ten million 
dollar policy? 


BATMAN 
Yes, Robin, because the risk is 
so low. The chances of an entire 
city being destroyed are infini- 
tesimal. 


MISS CLAVICLE 

Right again, Batman, But Gotham 
City will be destroyed. And I'll 
collect ten million dollars, and 
there won't be any witnesses around 
to make trouble, 

(laughs) 
As for you three, my Girls still 
have ane wrestling hold you haven't 
seen yet. The famous Human Knot. 
Go to it, Girls. 


BAT SPIN TO: 


75 


76 
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78 
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80 


81 


26 
INT, STILLSON'S GYM - ANGLE ON TRIO - DAY 3% 


The three Batniks are tied together in a HUMAN KNOT which 
intertwines arms, legs, heads, and torsos in seemingly 
inextricable fashion. PULL BACK TO: 


WIDER ANGLE 78 
Miss Clavicle bids them farewell. 


MISS CLAVICLE 
It is completely impossible to get 
out of that human knot without 
breaking all of your arms and 
legs. It's probably a little 
painful for you, but it'll all be 
over in about half an hour. Ta, ta. 


She LEAVES, 
CLOSER SHOT - HUMAN KNOT 79 


BATMAN 
I can't move a muscle. How about 
you, Robin? 


ROBIN 
I'm afraid not, Batman. 


_BATGIRL 
Me neither, Batman. 


BATMAN 
Try! The future of Gotham City 
depends on us. 


EXT. STILLSON'S GYM - DAY 80 


The Girls are unloading BOXES from the trunk of their 
getaway car. Miss Clavicle opens one of the boxes and 
takes out... 


CLOSE ON MISS CLAVICLE 81 


oe oA MECHANICAL MOUSE, wind-up variety. She begins 
WINDING IT. 


MISS CLAVICLE 
Are they all set to go off in 
thirty minutes? 


Cont. 
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81 Cont. 81 


82 


83 


84 


85 


86 


87 
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Cont. 
EVELINA 
Yes, boss. 


MISS CLAVICAL 
Good. That will give them time to 
distribute themselves throughout 
the city. When they go off, there 
won't be a building left standing. 


She leans down, sets the mouse on the sidewalk, and it 
WHIRRS OFF. 


ANGLE ON MOUSE 82 
It WHIRRS along, carrying its load of destruction. . 
ANGLE ON CLAVICLE AND GIRLS 83 


They are winding up mice and setting them loose in all 
directions. 


SEVERAL SHOTS - THE MECHANICAL MICE 84 


As they WHIRR along, climbing curbs, going up steps into 
houses, going down into sewers. 


INT, STILLSON'S GYM - DAY 85 
Trio are still knotted up. 


ROBIN 
I can move my left hand a little, 
Batman. 

BATGIRL 


I think I can move my right ankle. 


BATMAN 
Try harder. We must get loose! 


ANGLE ON DOOR 86 
A JANITOR ENTERS, carrying mop and bucket of SOAPY WATER, 
ON JANITOR 87 
He suddenly sees knotted Trio, and is paralyzed with fright. 
JANITOR 
(goggle-eyed ) 
Three heads...six legs... 


Copmt. 
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87 Cont. 


88 


89 


BATMAN 
Whoever you are, help us. 


JANITOR 

(even more 

frightened ) 
And it talks! A three-headed, 
six-legged creature from outer 
space. A flying saucer monster! 

(drops pail 

and runs) 
Help! 


ANOTHER ANGLE - JANITOR 


As he OPENS the door and FLEES the building. 


ANGLE ON TRIO 


The soapy water 


them. 


ROBIN 
He's gone! What rotten luck. 
And we're sopping wet besides. 


BATMAN 
That's good luck, Robin. 

ROBIN 
Good luck! 

BATGIRL 


I see what you mean, Batman. 
The soapy water is lubricating our 
arms and legs. 


ROBIN 
Hey, you're right. 
(twists arm 
free) 
My arm's free! 


BATMAN 
(twisting arm 
free ) 
And mine! 


Cont. 


Cont. 


88 


89 


from the Janitor's pail has sloshed over 


29 


89 Cont. 89 
Cont. 
Limb by limb they untangle themselves. 
ROBIN 
Ow, am I stiff. 
BATMAN 


We'll limber up later, Robin. 
Right now there's no time to 
lose. 
They race for the door. 
90 EXT, STILLSON'S GYM - DAY 90 


The getaway car is gone. Empty boxes are strewn about. 
Trio bursts out of gym. 


ROBIN 
What do we do now, Batman? 
We don't even know what her 
plan is. 


Batman kneels to examine one of the empty boxes. Batgirl 
searches the sidewalk nearby -- spots something. 


BATGIRL 
Batman. Look! 


91 ANOTHER ANGLE 91 
Duo join Batgirl. 

92 THEIR P.O.V. - MECHANICAL MOUSE 92 
Whirring in CIRCLES on the sidewalk. 

93 RESUME - WIDER ANGLE 93 


Batman picks up the mouse, stops the mechanism, then 
carefully OPENS UP the mouse. 


BATGIRL 
What's inside, Batman? 


BATMAN 
A high explosive charge and a 
timing mechanism -- set to go 
off in nineteen minutes. 


Cont. 
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93 Cont. 93 


Cont. 
ROBIN 
But how cOuld that little charge -- 
(stops, looks at 
empty boxes) 
Holy mechanical armies! 


BATMAN 
Exactly, Robin. There are 
undoubtedly thousands of these 
mice whirring through Gotham City 
at this very moment. 


BATGIRL 
We can't catch them all, Batman.. 
Not in nineteen minutes, | 


BATMAN 
I know. Robin, call Chief 0 -- 
Chief Linseed on the police channel. 
Tell her to mobilize the entire force 
and send them out to gather up these 
mice. 
Batman starts to MOVE away. 


ROBIN 
Where are you going, Batman? 


BATMAN 
I'll be back by the time you finish 
the call. 
He RUNS OFF, 
4 ANOTHER ANGLE ad 


Robin and Batgirl head for Batmobile. Robin takes out 
telephone set, pushes a button. 


95 CLOSER SHOT 95 
ROBIN 
Connect me with Chief Linseed. 
This is an emergency...Chief Linseed...? 


96 INT. COMMISSIONER GORDON'S OFFICE - CLOSE ON 96 
MRS. LINSEED - DAY 


She is holding phone receiver. SHOT is very tight. 
Cont. 
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96 Cont. 96 
Cont. 

MRS. LINSEED 
Yes, Robin. We know about the mice. 


PULL BACK TO: 
97 WIDER ANGLE 97 


Mrs. Linseed is standing ON TOP OF DESK. Several 
POLICEWOMEN are huddled near her. All cast fearful 
glances at a single mechanical mouse whirring in a circle 
around the desk. 


MRS. LINSEED 
But I'm afraid my police force won't 
be much help to you. 
(to Policewomen) 
Girls, is that...that...mouse still 
down there? 


POLICEWOMAN 
Yes, Chief Linseed. 


MRS. LINSEED 
Ohhhh, excuse me, Robin, but I'm 
afraid I'm going to faint. 


POLICEWOMAN 
Me, too. 
And they do. 
98 RESUME - ROBIN AND BATGIRL 98 


Robin hangs up the phone. 


BATGIRL 
I could have told you that 
policewomen wouldn't be much help 
in catching mice. 


ROBIN 
It's diabolical! That womens' 
rights crusade was just a trick -- 
so she could loose all these mice 
and not worry about the police. 
99 WIDER ANGLE - INCLUDE BATMAN 99 
He arrives carrying THREE TIN WHISTLES. 


Cont. 
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a 
99 Cont. 99 
Cont. 
BATMAN 
I'm afraid you're right, Robin. 
But we still have one last hope. 
Batman begins PLAYING a short little tune on the whistle. 


ROBIN 
What are you doing, Batman! This 
is no time for games} 


Batman continues PLAYING his little tune. 


BATGIRL 
Look, Robin! 


100 ANGLE ON MECHANICAL MOUSE 100 
It turns and heads toward Batman. 

101 CLOSE ON BATMAN 101 
PLAYING his tune. 

102 ANGLE ON ANOTHER MOUSE 102 
Whirring along, it suddenly makes a U-TURN. 

103 ANGLE ON TRIO G3 


Half a dozen mice have arrived and are whirring around 
them in circles. 


ROBIN 
How did you do it, Batman? 


BATMAN 
No time to explain. Take these 
whistles. Play exactly the same 
tune I played. Robin, cover the 
west side. Batgirl, the east side. 
I'll go through midtown. We'll meet 
at the docks. 


ROBIN 
But -- 


BATMAN 
Just play, Robin. Play for all 
you're worth. 
104 ANGLE ON BATMAN 104 


As he marches OFF, TOOTLING. 
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CLOSE ON ROBIN 105 


Marching and TOOTLING. 


CLOSE ON BATGIRL 106 
Her too. 
EXT. STREET - ANGLE ON TWO POLICEWOMEN - DAY TOF 


The two lady cops are hanging for dear life to a UTILITY 
POLE while several mechanical mice circle the pole. 


POLICEWOMAN 
(points) 
Look, Maisie. 
ANGLE DOWN STREET 108 


Batman marches down the middle of the street, PIPING his 
ditty. Already a TROOP OF MICE is following him down the 
street. 


ANGLE ON MICE NEAR UTILITY POLE 109 


They cease their harassment of the two lady cops and head 
for the SOUND of Batman's WHISTLE. 


ANGLE ON STORM DRAIN LO 
Two mice come out of the drain and head for Batman. 
ANGLE ON STOOP ial 


A mouse comes out of a house, trundles down the steps 
and heads for Batman. 


EXT. ANOTHER STREET - DAY 112 


Batgirl marches down the street, followed by her troop 
of mice. A MAN watches her, puzzled. 


ANGLE ON MAN 113 
Puzzled frown on his face. 


MAN 
(to himself) 
What's going on? 


A mouse whirs OUT OF HIS JACKET POCKET, whirs down his 
pant leg and heads for Batgirl. The man stares at the 
mouse, then looks at his OTHER POCKET, whence a second 
mouse appears, trundles down his trousers and whirs off 
toward Batgirl. 


8681 
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115 
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ANOTHER ANGLE - BATGIRL 114 
PIPING away, leading her mice down the street. 
BAT SPIN TO: 
EXT. DOCK - DAY 115 


Batman, Robin, and Batgirl converge on the dock, each 
leading a horde of mechanical mice. They reach the dock, 
turn down it. 


HEAD ON SHOT - THE TOOTLING TRIO 116 


Each holds his whistle at the same jaunty angle as they 
march musically toward the end of the dock. 


ANOTHER ANGLE xa 
Trio reach end of dock and stop, but continue PIPING. 
ANGLE ON THEIR FEET 11s 


The mice whir right past them, off the end of the dock 
and into the water. 


ANGLE ON PLUNGING MICE 119 
As they splash into the water by the dozens. 
ANGLE ON TRIO 120 


All the mice have plunged over except for one recalcitrant 
little fellow who has stopped about six feet from the edge 
of the dock. The three bend down and TOOTLE seductively 
at the mouse, who finally begins to move slowly toward 

the water. The three pipers have their whistles just 
inches away from the mouse as he moves the last few feet 
to the end of the dock and finally totters off. 


BATGIRL 
We made it! 


BATMAN 
With about twenty seconds to spare. 


ROBIN 
But how did you know they'd follow 
us, Batman? 


Cont. 
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120 Cont. 


BATMAN 
Their guidance system was built 
around high-frequency radar. I 
merely chose a combination of notes 
that would cause their guidance 
mechanisms to home in on the source 
of the sound. 


BATGIRL 
(grins) 
The Pied Pipers of Gotham City. 


BATMAN 
You might say that. 


ial ANGLE PAST THEM ON TRUCK 
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Cont. 


121 


A stake truck drives up to the dock, with Miss Clavicle 
and the Girls tied in a neat bundle on the back. 
Commissioner Gordon and Chief O'Hara get out of the truck. 


cee ANOTHER ANGLE 


Trio approach truck. 


BATMAN 
Commissioner Gordon and Chief O'Har 
And I see you have some interesting 
freight. 


CHIEF O'HARA 
Aye, that we do, Batman. We caught 
‘em at the edge of town. 


MISS CLAVICLE 
You can't arrest us! You have no 
power! 


CHIEF O'HARA 
Citizen's arrest, me fine feathered 
females! 


ROBIN 
You should have bought some prison 
insurance, Miss Clavicle. 


COMMISSIONER GORDON 
She'll need it where she's going, 
Boy Wonder. A long term policy. 


a. 
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122 Cont. 
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122 

Cont. 
CHIEF O'HARA 

It'll be good to get back to our 
old jobs, eh, Commissioner? 


COMMISSIONER GORDON 
It will indeed, Chief O'Hara. 
It will indeed. 


FADE OUT 


END OF ACT TWO 
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TAG . 
FADE IN 
INT. COMMISSIONER GORDON'S OFFICE 23 


Commissioner Gordon, Chief O'Hara, Linseed and Trio in 
Commissioner Gordon's office. Everything back to normal. 
Miss Clavicle and Girls won't be bothered by men for a 
long time, since they're all in Gotham State Women's 
Prison. Linseed's wife calls to tell him his dinner is 
waiting. Commissioner Gordon opens his gold watch -- 
it's running now. 


THE END 


